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But I went on to press upon myself those grand final

lines:

God is love, I know, I feel,^
Jesus lives, and loves me still,

until their glorious message in all its fullness glad-
dened my heart.

c The joy of God made me for the moment com-
pletely free from the headache and pains that had
burdened me all the day. I marched round the little
room singing and praising the Lord until I found out
that even that joy did not entirely banish pain and
weariness! Then I rested, until hearing my mother
at the front door I rushed to tell her the good news
that I was born again.

' And there was no mistake about the fact. After
a really good night's sleep, I awoke, not much better
physically, but with my heart full of the love of Christ
and the desire to go and tell others about Him. I
could not imagine how one could remain indifferent to
such a Saviour who knew what He could and would
do in a moment for any seeking soul.'

Great as were the victories and wonders of the
Commissioner's later life, there is surely nothing
more significant and stirring than this record of how
he, as a boy of ten years old, was led by such distinct
steps to experience the full assurance of Salvation.
Writing of this moment the year before his death,
he says:

' In the fifty years that have rolled by since, I have,
alas! found out how fast the Devil can hold his captives,
whether amidst the most charming lights of a jyodly home,
or in the utter darkness of a heathen one, I have found
that ever fully to keep the faith demands a daily desperate
fight in every soul. But I have never had the slightest
reason^ to doubt that Jesus Himself set my soul free in
that little room that Sunday evening on" February tc>t
1860. I was born of His Spirit, washed in His Blood,
and made truly a child of God, and joint-hoir with Jesus
Christ of all the glory that shall follow.*